LIFE 1N YENSE,

[Daring the Iatt r, w o of Inst year, Dr. Ros-

ol Flelds ulea st Putuers Fail o snss, (ool

W0 yoeaf, oo Wan & pialh IRier, LVINg tur
forty vears fu (e viciuity of Curoers Faiiyaud
AlLer remcting oo, develuoed bis g
by exiousi e comiing undiesenich. Furm ay
Sears e was w el of tuy A Floan sses
et fur tus muvauceuioht ol suletivw, mud
Bis ¢ ate UF Ri-tor cal aind rerduUIRC WOTKs Was
hevuly «live The lorowing jonm oo Wruse 8t
70 years of e, Adiug » Yoide vaeh Lituday

. 1o suveinl juars |

(Al 11, 1874 < Lam Y) years old to day.)

Tuls rosd lesde sure to death;
| nenr the end

The wil: swen ara all past—
Three seute wial ben,

I abaciea with s coowd,
Wlhiere are they uow?

1 loet ciem ot che road
1 kuow not how,

1 st thiem ona by one;
| kuow Lo more.

They were ol left behind;
Tuey went bofu.e.

The way waas full of hope,
O Joy aud Uliss,

Of palu, of woe, aud death—
And bappiuces,

Life's Jouruuy has been short,
That is 10 ra ¥y

'Twas m rulig, uoon and night-
But vue suotc day,

I ok sue recory v'er;
Yer, | 8w night;

The Journey of & day—
Murn, veon, sud sight,

My morn was spent in dreams;
My woon was brighi;

Clouds gastiered quickly reund,
Aud nuw L8 ikt

My iess 18 a/most run;
Why need T eard!

The haid toat led me hees,
Wil lead me Lsre,

Now let the time be short—
Wh o Lmay reat

My wears, neolog head
Upon His brewst,

Lo fen whenee [ eame,
Lite's Journey o'er,

Anit be wiiat T usve have bean,
And sotilug more,

My dust returns to dust,

! care her an audiencs wah the Presi-

All for the best; dent, and felt coofilent thut General

My & ul will go b God, Graut would pardon the man when he
Al be ut rest,

I've ot wold l! my cares,
My Lopes, my fvars,

T have no laes for mirth,
A dlean for tears,

AN EDI'TOK'S S10KY,

BY A RETIKED RITOR,

In was in the yeac 187—, [ wasthon
managing vdior ut the “Times," per

haps the most influen ial daily psper supposed to bn “fidgety" over any-

In one of the lurgest vitiea of the Wesr,
whioh 1 will designute as Burkee. One
day | wanted & Geiman to do rome
work for me amoung the German popu-
lation of the city, and employed o
tru-tworthy young man whom 1 knew
and who was at the tim- working .n
the postofiice. He did an oconsivnal
job for me for several weeks.

About thistimo & mysterivus ribhery
of the mails vocurred st the postofll o
Perhups yuu remember it- the thict
was buiieved to huve torn the letiers
Im smuli pisces and swallowed them in
order to cover up all iraces of his
orime. It made considerable t 1 at
the time in the newspapers. Lo my
surprise my young Gurmsn—Schwnrs
was his name—was arrestod on suspi-
olon of being converuet in the eriwe,
and so fir us | had time to examioo,
olronmsianous pointed strongly to him
A3 the guilty man.

Well, 1 was exiremely busy, and so
let th. matter dion and trivd anuther
man to look after items la thy Germun
quarter of the city. 1 bad forgmen
preuy much all avout it until, luuklnq
over the court record of the ** Pimes,'
oneé morning some time atter, 1 noticed
tha. Schwmiz had been fouid guil y
and sentenced to ten years in tne siate

rison. *“*Well, that's the last of that

wllow— 00 bad," I thought Lo myselt,
snd murned to my desk.

I halu't worked an hour when there
entered my sanc um n pretly woman,
one of thoas German blondes,  3he was
evidently worked fip about something,
for she was oriing and wringing her
:undn a8 shu exolsimed in broken Eug-

ishi

“*Oh,Meestar Brown, Mecster Brown,
vat shall | doP Vat shall [ do? U,
my children—my tree little children—
thelr {ather must go to prison —and he
is innoosnt—he i inpocent! Oh Mees-
ter Br.wn vat shall I du?

I managed to get her seated, and
apoedily found that she was the wife of
Schwars; that she had three chiliren
without any visible mesans of support;
and that she firmly belisved her hus-
b nd to be innocunt, for she kept inter-
rupting me with—

*‘He is innocent—1 know he is inno-
oent, He is the victim of a conspir
a0y |||

I quostioned her further, and seon
made up my mind that there was some-
thing wrong avout the oase 1 whis

tled down tho spenking tube for the

law roporter.
ment.
“What is it abont this Sohwarz
casel'" I inquired of him,
“Well, »ir, it is & very serious affair,
I bolisve there is s conspiracy to get
Schwaiz into tho state prison, in orver
10 shield the guilty parties. [ think ve
is perfectly vcent, snd I am con-
vinoced that the prosecuting attorney
and tho jndgeihink so Wis Lot
law roporier's roply,
The affair begun to look :nteresting,
and [ determined to follow it up.
I told Mves, Sohwnrs to 1emain in
my office snd I would see what could
be doune, Theu I ran down around the
gorner to soe the prosscuting attorney
In the caso—a lawyer, by the way, who
figured in the Guitewu trial last
spring.
“W.at is there wrong about this
Bchware oase, Mr. Dile?” I asked.
“Well, the evidence was olear
euough, " hesaid, *'yetl fear it was a
couspitacy syniost the poor fellow,"
wus his  first remark. ¢l folt sure
when we convicted him that he wus the
viotim o! n wysterious train of ciroume-
atancea that 1. was impossible to futh-
om, ¢ wre going to move fur his
pardon right away."
I then enllet ou the jodge who had
presided st the wrind, and he said he
was 80 nesrly ol the attorney's opinion
that he waus ready to sign a reguest tor
the man's pardon. He slso belioved
that Sehwurz wos the vietim of a vile
aonspiruey, though it was im jossible
to prove it
hurried back to the offico where
Mrs. Sohwarz was awalling me, with
tenrful, anxious fuos.

“Well; madum, I beliove we'll have
your husband out of jail at short no
tice, I am sure be isiunocent.”

Here sho interrupted me with all

o sppesred in & mo-

journey.

saw that | was ready to employ him

“Timo for that after we got him out,*’
aald 1, “and you ve got to do most of
the work. Nowv @ wili write n petition
to the President of the United States
for vour hasband'a pardon, and you
must take it to the persuns wnose
names 1 give you snd get t om0 sign
it. Do this as quick s4 you van and
then coma h re, for you must start to
Washivgton with it this afiernoon..”
Then | wroten briel statement of the
case, potitloning tor the man's pardon,
aod gaye the weman & note. (written
on my office letter paper, and sigued
my name 18 mwamging editor), re
questing the persous to whom 1t was
adidressed—20 of the most influential
citizens of Burkee—to sign the petition
ns n special personal favor 10 me,

Tho womnn teok the papers and was
«ff like n shot.  In two or three hours
+hreugned with the names all sigo-
vt £ the pecition. | folded Lo puper
in proper fo m, snd wrote on the
back in red ink:

“Mu. Presipest: I believe Mr.
Sehwaiz tu be tiorsughly innocent
if you witl grant bis pavdon, he will
b immediniely restored to bis former
poriiin on the Burkes Zimes. 1 shnll
estevm his punh-n ns n groal personal
tnvor.  Yours respeetfuily, Steas H
Brows, maneging editor of the Bur
keo Times "

“Now sisten to what 1 say and do
just as I tell you," I maid to Mrs.
Sehwarz, wh was watohing me with
#n intercest so intense that it was puin-
ful. * You must tnke this petition to
tne Presidont yoursolf  You must start
ths afternoon, Wher you get there,
go straight to the Wnite House. It will
ve senatora’ day, and tiesvoretary will
tull you that the President is basy and
you cannot sce him. You must ans
wer; cBut | must sen him; I have a
me-auge to the President from the Bur-
kee Times ' ‘Uhen if he hesitntes, show
him this eard sod tell him 1 sent you,
but don’t say anything else:”’ and |
ghve her one of my antograph cards
which bnd written on ity “Stins H,
Browe managing oditor Burkee Times,™
She promsed 1o do strictly ws 1 hun
told ber, lavished her thangs upon nie,
and then woul away to prepare for the
y.  Dtrosted to the vory oddity
nud checkiness” of the messuge to s

again.  Bosldes. T hait rocen 1y visited
Washing'on and hwd renewed my se
susintance with the Peesident, and 1
wak quite certain he would do maal-
most any favor, for the Burkco Times
wud & power in the West, and even pre-
silents were not s.ow to heed ita coun-
sols.

Now the managing editor of a great
melropoliten daily newspaper i+ not

thing but 1 cunfass for the next two or
thres darn I was rather nnxious to know
the result of my philanthropic effort.
At last, ono alternoon, Mrs.Schwartz
came rushing into my room, the dust
of tie journey still on her clothes, her
oyes sparkling like diamonds, and her
fuce lighted up with an indescribuble
look uf joy. She gripped a package of
dovuments in her hand: and exqlsimed
a1 ~he enter-d:

YOa, Uvogotit! I'vegotit! Tank
Guodand you  Maester Brown ['ve got
it! Tue purdon! Me husbund is vree!”
And then she repeated it over and
over, wlile tears of jor rolled down her
chevks,und I copfess my eyes felt pret
ty watery.”

Well, well. sit down, sit down, and
tell me all about it," I said in & husk)
voice.

Mrs, Schwarz after some more oy
rations wbout the room, c¢a'med her.
#rlf enough to be seated and tell me
her story.

“Vull, I go t» Washington all right.
[ goright up to de big Vita House. |
go up to du seocetary sod 1 dell him, ‘1
would like to see de Bre-ident. 1've a
message for him from de Barkee Dimes,'
Do da seoretary, hs look very oruss su
he 84y, ‘It is senator < day, you eannot
seo do Bremdent!" Bat I say, L must see
him; I have n mossage from the Bur-
kve Dimes and hore 14 Muester Brown's
card, an' he tuld me not todell you
uny ing wlse,” and [ banded him your
curd. Ho looked st it soud told me to
wait a miowte. Den he vent away an'
den 1 vas fiightened. Preity scon he
come baok an' he sy *You may see de
Bresideut;’ an' I went in to where do
Bresident was.

‘[t was & beeg, beeg high room, all
vory gran' and | vas awfal 'fraid, De
Bie.dent sat at & beeg table covered
with tap rs. He locked very cross;
he hud wcigar in binmouth:and ol 1 vas
very mu h afraid and w8 wed [ hadn't
com, Den [ tink me ot me hoor Qus

band and me children, an' [ say,' Mees-
ter Brosident, | have apetition to you,’
an' | hanced de potition to lim,  His
fave grow tlacker and blacker as resd
it, an' my hoari went vay, vuy down in
me. LDen he any, It is no use—I can't
do somedings for you;' an he lay de
petition dewn on de table looking very
Cross,

“Did you read de writing on de back,
Mee-tor Bresident? Did you ses wnal
Mecstor Brown wrotef” I oned, wid
me heart in me troat. De Bres'dent
he pick it up sgain' an’ he read de
writin on do back an' hees face—ol’ it
grew so much lighter, an’ ho say.

* ‘Homph, if Brown will put Jdi<man
to work on ce Burkee Dimes, Lo had
better bo dere dan in de state prison!’

**An’ den Lo wrie s Jitlo an he"and-

hushanda is vreo!' anl eried an' sald,
Fank v, Mecstor Beesiden i’ wade
& eurlsy su’ den 1aaotore de train, an'
here | am an' I am so glad!”

“Capital so far,” *“but don't let's
waste time—let's go and get your hus-
band,"

the counniy

the state prison 40 miles away, just an
hour nnd & haif before, Well we tele-

frea man, and waut down to brin
buek in the next train. - We foun
telegram bad arvived juss too late—

him

and bis hair. But he hudn t been he.
hind the prison bars, [oan't desoribe
1he meeting of Bohwarg and bhis wife,
We all criel and wure vory happy,
Well, T borought that man gmk to
Bu keo and gave him his old plase on
tue 2'imes 1 gave notice 1o the ems
ployus tuat nothing wid ever to b suid
to him about the past, wnd that who-
ever did so would be promptly dis.
vharged.
Tuw nuxt thing to do was to keep the
story ot of the other paper, tho Bur.
ke Repu'lican  Now'the editur of ho
Repudican nsd the reputation of bring
i beartiess man who would naver keep

Toexns S1Mngs.

od do paper to mo an’ he say. ‘Your

8o we ordered a haok and started for
ill.l“. Arrived there, wo
found that Schwars bad Leen taken to

grapbed Lo the prison that ne was a

our

Sghwarz had been tuksn to the prison
barbar shop and had lost his fine board

ivings that I oalled on him at his of.
E w. There I told him the whole sto-y,
When | got through he was wiping
away tho tewra and so was [ Ho said
notiing, but summoned his looal nditor
«Mr. short, ' he said, when the loca)
odit. ¢ nppeared, *'veu have heard of
tuis Schwars cnse, 1 supposo?”
wYen, -“if."
“Well, eir, never referto itin the
Republican in any way, uonder pemalty
ot ustant discharge. Instrucy yoar
reporiers to the snme eftooct ™
“Very woll nir, answered the looal
editor, withdrawing.
I returued to wy offico in a happy
state oo mnd. No mention was ever
made of the aflair in any paper. We
all helped the man up as best wecould.
Thore never was a mors faithiul work-
or, w'd tixday he holds a responsible
positicn on the same papef at slarge
sulary, while, if he hadn't been pardon-
¢il he wounl l still have twoor three Y ears
of prison 1ife before him, and the Lord
only knows whaat woule “ave become
of his children.  And the best pari of
it mll is, that o fow years after ho was
pardoned,one of the old postoflice clerks
ut Burkeo died, eonfossing that he was
guiity of the mail robbery #nd com-
ph-n-%v exonerating Schwarz from uny
participation in the ¢ ime for which he
vame #o near spending ten years of his
Tife in juil.
But thut messaes to the President
fro u tho Burkee Times was a little the
oheekiest thing I evor did in my life 1
guess that neither Grant nor any presi-
dunt befoire or since, ever recelved an:
other like it.

The above story is & literal narration
of fao!s, exropt that the names of the
participanta and the name of the city
whore the Burkee 7¢mes is still & great
aud prosperous newspaper, are com-
pletely changed.

—li- & ~—

Was Joan of Are Insplred!

Tno lnventive genius of the world
has nbundent employment in satisfy-
inr human curlosicy,

N ot content with the worlds of faot
and tradition, the world of ficiion has
been ndded to the intellectual suste
nunoe of man,

Quo goneration of philosophers isoo-
cuped in refuting the fictions of jts
predecessors,  Literary fictions have
lflmn provided for mental reereation,
or—

LA Nttte nonasnas naw and then
Is relisued by the wisest men.”

Startling as are the plots of many
novelists and poots—defyiog as they dn
the wnities, and oulraging the laws of
mn ter—wo still may find upon the page
uf soocer history rehenrsals of more
marvelous events than ever entered the
imagination of the writers of fiction,
Standing prominent among the wild-
est of sich narrations is the story of
Jnan of Are, a2 leador ol the French
forces. Hor lile was an enigma.
S lved by pootry: the result was at-
taioed by the wilit enthusinsm of the
soldiers. This «as inspired in thei
chivalrous bosoms by the presence of
their gontle but heroio leader. Solved
by fanaticism: it was the interven io»
of the mighty dead, who once more
walked the enrth to vindiente the glory
and restore the liberty of France.  Bu:
thuse doors, opened by the key of im-
agination do not penotrate deeply into
the mystery. Bolved by reasou: the
foilowing results rem:iuin the crucible
ol taougnt:

Tt at thers wes nothing superaatural
about the eareer and exyloits of this re-
murkah'e person appears evident to
vur mind, for the following reasons:

It is by no means impossible or even
improbable that the Ruler of the Unu
verss should, for an adequate reason,
nllow the ordinary and natural course
of events to he aliered. We have ~uch
exhibitions of His power in the history
of Isrnel. But the children were H‘)s
peculiar people. In the manvers, mor
als nnd customs of the French people
of that age, we find ample grounds for
not believing them entitled to any ruch
distinguishing evidence of fivor, Even
if th» wonderful evonts of Joan's life
and h'siory were sufficient to convince
us of the tenablencss of the thoury of
divine intervention, whe subst quent his
twry ol Franoe would anmihilste sny
such conclusion  What explanating
cnn then he found for her rmarkahle
carcer? Her imagination was morbid
uwnd abnormal, It oavsed ber to see
visions and hear sounds not heard by
otherr. Unreal thongh these things
wure, they were truths to her, and io-
spired her with that intense devotion
and enthusiasm 8o nect s4ary to the tri-
umph of anv leader. ‘The fortunes of
Frines bad sunk to ths lowest ohb,
Reverse afwer revorso had dishoartened
the people. Theysaw nithing before
thim but politioal aonihilation and
iuin, and were williag to grasp any
+hadow of hope that was oftsred. [t
has beon said of the French: *‘That no
pecple were aver led moreby their sen-
*ati ns and less by their principles,"
This trait bronme pre-eminently mani-
fest on 1hisocension. Joan proc'aimed
herself especially corsecrated and come
missioned of heaven to deliver her
country, With that love ef the theat-
rieal so poouliarly theirs, and with
deeper convictioni of success and ro-
newed ardor and conrage, the sons of
Franco Hocked to her standard. The
unniminithed success of the opposing
armies had rendered them ocureless,
negligent and ungusrded When the
Fronch fell upon them with despera-
tion, concentration, and & belief 1o the
naplration of their leador, they wore
routed. The result wus largely assise.
od by w ourrent legond to this effact,
that *A woman would some day deliy-
«r Franon.” This, though simply a

ywerfol bad it been a faot,
ieved thas the war was one between

enrth and heaven, and were unmanned
This is not the only instance in history

changed.
that » race of white men woul! come,
usurp their governm nt and destroy
thir ancient institutions. ‘They ba-
liaved it to be a propbecy, and ers Cor-

ifo of Joan of Are. Saperstition had

armies mot, Much of the interest con-
sho was o woman in a most extraordi-
nury, trying and perilous position
Had a man performed the work she
did, the world wiuld simply have
placed a leaf of unfading laural npon
his hrow—wonld have rv garded him ns
A groat hero, a patriot, & liherator like

anyLhiog out of print Do matter what
the circumstsoces wers, | was not
much asoqusinted with him, expept
through the “editorinl ameunities’ wa
throw st enoh othoer dally in true west.

sorts of exclamstions of joy and thang-
fulnoss,

ora stylo. Bo it was with some mis.

Garibaldi, snd not one inspired of God.

i & —
Books are the most disoreet of all
| friends; they visit us withount intrusion,

‘he natural and supernatursl, betwsen

where a sup>ritition bas ha!f geined a
deolsive battle eren blow was inter-
The Aztecs had a tradition

toz lunded his vietory was half nocom-
sl'shed.  History repeated itself in the

hislf won the victory era the opposing

nected with her life is due to the faot

POPE LEv XIIL

What He Dines On-=-Hi« Dally Work--
Alwnys tirave and Solomn,

Catholle Review.

After his mass, which he says early
Leo X111, gives nudience to Cardinnl
Jucovini, secretary of state, and form-
Iy nuncio at Vienns, whose politioal
lenrning i rare, oven in those of his
official position. His place is then ta-
ken by the oardinsl secretary of eccle-
elnstical affairs, and by the congrega-
t on of eardinals each of which has ita
fixed day. The several councils ocoun-
py the whole morning. until one hour
after midday. The Pope’s dinnere A
potage, one dish of meat and some
cheese; & tew minutes suffice for its
consumption. While he takes the air
in the a!lornoon-—gvmrallg in hins car-
iinge—he usually rends the bi<hops'
repors, all of which come dircotinto
his own hands, the dispatches from the
nunciatures, and especially any nows
from Bolgium. This little kingdom.
which has broken its diplomatic rels.
i ns with the holy sce is particularly
near his heart. For it ia there thut he
himself was nuncio from 1843 to 1846,
and there that he studied st close quar-
tera & groat politician, Leopold I. Lo
wards 4 o'olock the pope gives his pri-
vate and public audiences, and the
evening hours are devoted to the re-
ception of bighops. This long day
over, Leo XIII, regains the rolitude of
his own closet. Then at last, he is
able to begin work.

Tall, thin and spare, with his pale
and deeply-lined face. the pope ususlly
hus delivate health, of which he tases
small care. His nusterity 8 extrome.
The spiritual sovereign of 200,000 000
Crtholics does not spend 100 fraucs o
mouth for his table, The energy of &
strongly developed nervous system
alone enables him to resist the fatigue
of his lubor and vust respousibilities,
At timues, those about him perceive a
moment of exhaustion and collapee;
but & little happiness, & piece of good
ness or n plensant telegram restoro
the life of his worn frame. Suddenly
well again, he takes up once more his
heavy burden and betakes himssif to
the work of reconcilistion and pence-
muking to which he has devoted him-
self.

He is alwa) s gravo,or rather solemn,
always the pope. The lalians cali bis
mauners and surroundings ceremoni
ous, Gravity is inher:nt in his nature,
ns those aver who have known him
from his enrliest youth. He never
abundons himsolf, laughs rarely. He
might be thought stern did he not tem-
per his severity by the pat ent atteot on
with which he flﬂ'.em! —without inter-
ruption—to all who speak to bim. His
andiences are far lesa frequent than
were those of Pius 1X, but for that
very reason they take up move time.
Ho has not the brillinnt side so notice-
able in his predocessor, the genvral
oase, the fine good humor which en-
dured, notwithstanding the surprising
vicissitudes of the Ins. pontificate, nor
the frank, bold and genial speech, full
of witty and happy words, thrown off
in that sonorous voice which Pius 1X
rotaived in hiaexirome old age.  Leo
XL is a8 slow of gprech a8 the arch-
bishop of Paris. ut if neither the
prpo nor the cardinal has rectived the
orstor's gift, esch has been endoweq
with tho suthor's. Pechapi this rimi-
Iarity explains the special sympathy
aad estesm which the peopie entwitain
tow: rds Mgr Gilbert,
The pastorals which the archhishop
of Perugia, (1hia was Cardinal Pecel's
office before his election as Pope) wa-
wont to demonsirate the harmony of
fuith and reason, of relizion and civili-
zation, “growing like the flower and
froit #rom the root of Christianity,”
wore much noticed by I'alinn publicists.
The pricst loved 10 treat the question
of thdayand of modera society. Tne
illustrious Bonghi sald to him thut hi-
was “‘ono of the most finely balanced
and vigorous of characters,"’ that he
wis “a man who had realized the
ideal of & cardinal such as St, Bernard
ennceived it." Since the eighteenth
cen ury, sluce the time of Benedict
X1V and Clement X1V., Rome has not
seen & vope of so enltivated a mind, so
ncoomp ished in Latin and ‘Tuscan
verse, 8o familinr at'once with classio
and with contomporary letters. At
the present time, the two qualities
whick Leo X'11 most prizes, and aims
most eonstantly in securing in his writ-
ings are simpli~ity and modoration.
His lettars, his enclyclicals. all nre sub-
mitted to the sacred college. Nothing
is more admirable than the mnnner in
which he elicits opinions and weighs
objections. He has been known to
comp.etely re write, after grave de-
bates, encyclionls which he had al-
ready completol. As he suffers from
sleaplessness, it is Eﬂnanlly in the
night hours when he composes his
must immortal works.
It is by this active life, the monoto-
ny of which would frighten many
statesmen, that the holy father is able
to manago directly, in all the r imman.
sity of
Those aftairs have multip'ied | i1y
#incethe early part of the cwatury.
More than one hundred bishoprios have
been founded in Amerioa. Pius 1X
wrote little; he inspired the writinga of
others, Leo xuf has his own E:nd
in all; sees 8]l with his own eyes, and
direots nll, Moderation, which, with
susterity, is the dominent note in the
sovereign’s conduot, and whioh he has
made into law for himself, has borae
its fruits, At the time of his acooss-
sion, the diplomatie oorps accredited
to the Yutican was reduced to ahout
two ambas: adore—thoso of France and
Ausiria. At presont he receives the
eavoys or the ambassadors of all the

supers ition, was belleved ny the Invad- ‘nweﬂ. save only Belgium and ltsly,
ars, nnd, wo far a8 i's influence wan
ooneerced, conld pot have been more
They be-

Vith regard to these two countries,
there are no signs of any possible un-
derastanding, but the re-establishmont
of diplomatio relations butween the ho
ly #eo and almost a!l states guarantees
for the present the existenoo of the
Pope nt Rome and his spiritual inde-
pendence. Novertheless, we must not
suppose that the present wmoderation
denotes a changeor a back #ard move-
ment from the doetrives of the last
pontficate. I recall to mind the ra-
cent signifioant saying of a dignitary
of the Roman curla.  *All that had to
be ssid has been said, Toe Church
v ever changes."

An Old-fashioned Lyceum Lecture.
Harper's Magazine for March.

Ronder, didst ever deliver a lecture
at & country “lyceum?" M so, read
the following. It is good. *‘We have
buen there,'

Mrs. Brown having a locture upon
the Parthenon, wus igvited te deliver it
betore the Ilyeeum of Walnutville,
Kuoowing.of Walnutville only that i
was filieen miles from s rallroad, Mrs.
Brown sugeestid a more popalnr suhs
Ject. Noj Walnutville wanted the Par
ihenon. At the station named in tue

aud, though often radsly put aside, are
a8 prompt Lo serve nud plonse na ever,

Jetter of direction Mrs, Brown saw a
siage, and soon iw driver sald;

L L ]

“‘Ba you the lecturer for Walnut-

otail, the aflairs of the ohuren |
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villeP"

“Yoa"

**Wa'al, git right in, and you hain't
no need to pay no fare neither, for 1I'm
the committes thut wrote voun,"

Mrs. Brown was the onlz r,
and the driyer cheered the long and
lonoly way by telling her, *‘Folks was
thinkin' & sight asout seein' on her.
lots on ‘em rememberin’ her grandsir.’
They were only four hours on the road,
snd when the time for the lecture came
Mra. Brown wasesoorted 10 the hall by
the same gontle 'an. Oa the way he
exhorted her to speak up, and not be
like “them Mwthooist wimmen, who
mnmbled so folks did not kaow when
to sny ‘Hullvlujah.' "

The hall, an unpainted building, con-
sisted of a ﬁn-sl. room with an enors
mous outside door opening directly in-
t it. There were seats against the
wall upon two sidss, which the stage-
driver explained ns being the place
where *‘the old men sot town-meeting
day." The people who were in thuir
seats turned round and gnzod at Mrs,
Brown whilo sho *ook off her ~raps and
put on her gloves, Telung her escort
she was realdy, ho suid he “warn't a
fulu' upon that roostrum to make s

vol of himself: the minister had got to
do that.""

While waiting for the minister, and
enduring the staring of the sudiencs,
Mrs. Brown dive her mina by won-
dering #hy a row of men were reated
ut tne back of the plavform. Finally
curiosity eonquered.

“Waat are those men up there for?"
“Them? Why, they're the Walnut-
ville Brass Band, and they're goin’ to
play. Don't they have no bauds where
you come from!™

Fortunately Mr. Snow, the minister,
appenced then, and Mra, Brown trailed
moekly up the aisle after him. Ooedi.
ent to his gesture, she sat down, and he
sald, “We will vnite in prayer.”

That ex roise disprsed of. Me. Saow
proceadod: “Tae Waloutville Brass
Band wili favor us with ‘Columois, the
gom of the oceun.'"

The performance was stunning.doaf-
emning; but before breath or hearing
could bo regained the agilo clergyman
was pgain on his feet:

“Tiho chorster of the Ba stist Church
will mow deligut the audience with a
sopg—*"There 4 & good time o/ming.
boy ey wait s little longer.* "

Toe cveorister wilked slcwly to the
stepr of the platform,and waited, look-
ing sevoruly ut Mr, SBaow.

“+| forgot to say, 'shouted that muech-
afllicted man, “toat he will ho secom

pauied by his deaghter on s Mason and
Homlin jostramoeut.’ .

Then the futher and danghter mount-
ed the stage, the orgnn was wheeled in-
to its place, and the perfoimers had a
good time, if nobody else did.

T'he andience was judifterent to an
nlarming degree, looking o Mrs. Brown
Iiko scores of duplicates of the goddess
Pasht who sits and glares at people in
the Biitish Musenm.

Again Mr. Snow: *Mrs. Brown will
now read us a piece on tne Parthenon."
Mra. Brown stepped to the frons,and,
amid stiliness so profound that she
oould hear the bremthing of persons
near her, read her piece. It took an
hour,and during all thut time the death
like qunist was bruken but onoe; and
then & boy who had climbed up on the
autside, and peeped in at o window,in-
formed his compavions in a hoarse
whisper that “‘she warn't no grest to
look at, noyhow.' Not a vand stirred
nor even an eyelid moved when the
Parthenon was ended; vat Mr. Snow al
owed no time for enibarras-ment, for
o was at onco on his foel: a
“Tne chorister of the Mothodist
shurch will sing ‘Rocked i the cradle
of the deep.” He will scuompany him
sell."

T'he same wasterly indiffarence while
the Math st chorvister rocked himeself
violently backward and firward, and
while Lo was wiping his heated brow
after he had return«d to his seat. But
indefatignole Mr, Sno# knew no weari-
ness:

“The band will d-"ight us
‘Marching through Ge r ia.'"
“Hark! trom tus tow s, wonld have
suited the tamper of the sudience equal-
ly ns well—to all sppearavce better,
Fioally, the minister ¢oncladed:
*'The vxeroises will close with a bene-
dietion."

Ho had hardly spoken its last worda
when the stage-driver shouted:

“Hers, marm, is the money we've
took. Youcaniake your pay out on't."

Mras. Brown, not accustomed to ap-
proving herself, declares she rose to
that ocoasion, for she turned all the
morey into her pocket-handkerohief,
and told him the would settle on her
wav to the traln. One or two people
walked solemuly up to her,limply shook
her hand, and raid plaintively, “We
have enjoyed your lecture,” but with
these excepiions tno awfal si'ence was
not disturbed), To this day Mrs. Brown
i4 in doubt if they think the Purthenon
#n improved sewing machine or a new
i,.ad of hav-spreades

with

Early Spriog custumes.

Enarly spring costumes have slready
appeared, and among these are the
styiish and serviveable 'weed suls
made up in o numer of diffarent ways.
First are those with a plain skirt, trim-
med around the foot with & ruching,
pinked out on each edge, and over this
gkirt is to be worn & “‘redingote john"
of the same gouds, fastened with gilt
bnttons. and also trimmed down each
side ard around the lower sdge with
a narrow pinkedruche. Nixt are kilt-
vd skirts of tweed, joined to jorsey
bodice of & monochrome coler, with a
roart drapery of tweed oovering the
joining of a skirt and bodlice, Over
the shonlder is a pelerine of the tweed,
linod with surab theshade of the jersey.
Lastly are the 'mnt._v styvles designed
for young Iadies who aspire to the
natty and the picturesque. Here is
s modol of one of tho latter descrip-
tiorn, The pattern is a plaid in llgRt
and dark green, with inlersecting hair
lines of dark cardinnl. The skirt is
arranged in three flounocs, lald in flas
box-pleats, with hem turned up on the
right alde, and finished with a piping
of gardinal silk. Over this is a verv
graceful Hungarian tunie, also piped
with oardinal, Tho tweed coat iy in
Lonis XIV style, with waistcoat of
eardinal. At each side are wide pock-
ob flaps. Thesoe fiaps and the front of
the walstooat are brightened by large
sliver aud enameled buttons, the le-
sign bulng dogs,' foxes' und deer’s
honds, Around theedge of ench hat-
ton i* & narrow rim of dark nardinal
enamel. The enfls of the juoket are
piped with eardinal, and are thres in
number, placed one above the other,
For promenade or traveling wear is
ndded a long pelisse made of the tweed
and lined with the cardinal; the s'eaves
aro male s Ia Mother Hubbard, and
at tho throat are wide ribbons of Otto.
man kiik, of dark green faced with
oardinal; chose tie in & large bow, the
long end : fulling nenrly to the bottom

A COLAORED C¥VTURY PLANT,

Mre, Uaphas Novins o .wutaUp an Handred
Yenrs nad s Bendy tu (Ju s,
Chicago N .wa.
“*I will be 100 years old on the 22d of
next month, If | live that loag," said
:'rs. Daphne Nevins to-day to a repor

M. Neovins is a colored 1ady liviag
on the sscnd floor of 800 Cinrk streew
She is about five feet six or vight inches
tall,almost perfectly er ot,and of spate
build. In complexien snd physioguo-
my #he s purely Afrioan. Her attire
i# nont, her voioe luw but irm, her lan
guage good, and her manner quiet,sen-
unble and reflned.

**Yea." she said I was born March
22, 1788, ia Cumberiand oouaty, Vie
vinis, about sixty wniles above eld
Richmond "

, “How ¢an you ve so ocertain aboui
your age? '’

‘*Well. you see, the IXvnsoms always
put down the birth of their siave ohilil
ronin thelr tamily Biole,jast a4 they did
the birth of their own ohildren; and
when [ began 10 gst prutty old, they al
wayd looked at that Bible to see how
old [ was. Then I rememver the day
of the month, b osuse my grand.on
Sam, there, was born on Msron 81, sod
I was born os M wroh 22, So thuce ain't
no dondt abous it."

**Yoa were born a slave, of coursel'

“"Yos, sir. I belonged to M+ Harey
Ran-om until he died, snd tuen to Mr.
Ambrose Rinsom, his son,until be died,
and then w his onildren.”

“Wnere have you lived?"

“Wall, sie. [ was 25 yoars old whon
Ambrose Ransom died, and his onil-
dren took me away from Virginis to
Frankiin county, Missoari. Taey sold
mie to Mr. Haft, wno ek me to Siline
oounty, and | was his slave whun Me
Linooln set us all free. Afwer tne war,
whon L was 80 years old, [ moved to
Loavenworth, Kansas, and lived thers
eighwen years. Fir the lusl Lwo years
I have lived in Chieago "

*“Wnat sort of & constitution did you

have when you were young?''
“A remsrkably good ono. Wi h the
exouption of the ohills and fevers, I
have never had any sickness in my life,
[ used to bo mighuy surong, too. [ re.
momber that it wasn't any trouble for
me, in my young dave, to hfi three
nushels ot corn oft the ground sud put
them on n horse's back. [ rake after
my mother, you see. She was 112
yours old the last [ heard of her, nnd
how much longer she lived | never
know. [ was liviog out west then, and
didn't hear frem hor often.  But my
dva children didn't live to any . roai
age, 'They are all dead mow, and |
huve only tive geandohildren living that
I know of."

**#hit bave been your habit about
tohacco sod liquor®

“I always smoked a great deal, and
alwaye drank some liguor, but not to
vxcosd, I remember thwt when I was
a little child my fathei used to lay a
bittle of whisky in my lap, for me to
drivk ail I wanted "

“What sort of health do you enjoy
now?"

*Yeory good health, indeed. I never
have any sort of slokuess, exoept now
and then & dull headache. My hearing
is almost a8 good a8 ever, and my sight
is good enough for me to sow about as
weoll ns ever. My appetite is goud,ant
my sleep first rate, unless I drink cofs |
fee. lcan'tsay lsleep ms long ns I
used to, vecauto [ lﬂa awoko s good
while after L go to bed. Bu: whenl do
sleep | sleep as woll as ever."

“How good is your memo-yP"
“Woll, sir, I remember things that |
happered when [ was a ehild, just as |
if 1 snw them now; but [ am & liule for-
getful abont what happoned yeosierday
or a weuk ago."”

“Do you remembor anything about
the revolationwry war,or the great men
of that time?"

]

Some of the most olevated parts are
v 1 lornesses of sand and gravel, dis-
ool rud by sorubby her miga for waich
uo wversge daily tarmar would be nn-
able to iad & nama. Bat within this
wild, outlnying range of de<wrt there
;rs some I:nlnlv *pots, and helghtened

v comntra-t, the really bo
m;m muum': atill. Y RN o
B upon these onses the forest vil-
lages are bailt, and are generally noat
and pretty, with good woil, W wa-
ter and good rond«, nnd alm s+t hidden
with frliage and flywurs, The ‘aquires’
country sea's ave fonnd there, it being
s favorite sporting distriot and oele.
brated for fox hunting. Not many
yeoars sinoe 10 00) he.d of venr, the
prop rty of the crown, run wild over
the desert. and every sure n ate voni.
;:;:l ;u?pi:lth.t door are all dastroyed now
Ytopnt ane
and quatbend:nt nvlh.ud 10 posching

e forest at ono parind was

neglected, squ ;'wﬂ‘:atﬂad nn ium::r.-
ders and noqairad possassions which
they held almost as fep holds: and
when t mbor was reqaiead timber was
had. No care was taken, and mnoh
fina timber was lost toth ination Now
oll Is ohanged; h.ndreds of acrys at
time ars fenced «n and p antad and
much of tho bost innd is boaring thriv-
Inz plantations of oak and fir,  la ma-
ny parts the Hr trees ars exoned ingly
fine: seldom are they found elsawbere
#0 tall, @0 steaight and so clenn in the
Emr:. Very val 1nbls to the B -itish na-
vion will the ti nbar bearing portion of
the forest nltimately be. Not many, if
any. deonying traes are no v there, and
In the parts not recently planted are
many flae onos whioh will grow and
tirive fir many “ears tocome, A visis
to suoh historio geound as the N w Por.

eet woald wollrepay the travelor im

2:;“ of health and’ picturesque soen.
The Recenerated Cowbow.
Laramie B womerang.

m&?h“iwl_\r but surely our chbrished {n-
utions are meiting aw .y, and so
the wild, wild W-:sf will 3;;5\1: tnk::
upon itself the custows nnd peculinri-
ties of the “8 ates,” Tie Intwt jsa
rowboy withont the five chambered
Giatling gun which usualle hangs over
the eahoose pockat, und bibs np and
down ashednsli 8 by on his fiery, un-
tamed broncho.  Sirango as it may
seem to the avarsco Bastern render,
aud particularly the younger ones whe
hnve devoured” anv ‘groat quantity of
yellow-covered litarnture. coveral Wy.
oming ranenmen have disrmed theie
employees. A similar movement among
Texas stockmen is said to be making
tonsiderable headway. 8 wvoral 8. ook-
min sunounced that ¢+ v would not
employ anyboly who cu ied a deadly
wenpon. It was predicied that they
would be compelled 10 resiind this or-
der, but the *'Sinck Jonrnal'' savs that
thoy find no diffically in gotting and
keaping emnlo.ewns, and tha* assoon
as the plan i«<put en trial on adjoining
ranches. cowboys will be the strongest
advouales.

The new departure may tickle the
stockmen and not he objectionable to
the cowbny, but it knocks the romance
out of the latter individual—leaves
him merely & common swoke-tanned
petson, rigged out n leather pants
with the seat cut ou’, white hat and
jinglibg spurs, who dors nothing bus
vhuse steers over the plains. Onee lot
this oustom beoome g neral and whas
will ba the result? N )mo e will the
festive eow boy, londed up 1o the muz-
zle with tarantu a joies, oaper up and
down the s reeis, yelling like a Co-
manche, and bidding defiance to the
city marshul, No more will he help
out the coroner by shooting m half
dnzen companions in a dronken row.
No more will he ride into s gin mill,
and, with his cannon pointed at a dia-

“‘Almost nothln{:. You see, I was

only o little girl, liviog away off in the |
wilds of Comberland connty, and I
didn't have any chance to see anything. |
I do remember, though,that once, #hun |
I was o enild, I saw suwme of tho soldiers

goin - to the war,”
* How do you feel about dying?" |
*Oh, 1 am ready to go any Vime. 1|
am +xpeoting it every day. But death
has no terrors for me. | was convert-
w1 down o Mi=souri about ffty years
agc, and for three days L was «o happy
tiatl almost died of joy. I do know if |
that joy had keut on a little longer, 1'd
havedied. | joined the Methodistenuich,
wnd afterward 1 joined the Bap ist
church, and got haptized. 1 have been
trying to serve God ever since, and He
hus supported me nnd led me all along
my journey. Whoen my Master calls
for m'.'.'l have got to go, and Iam

‘*Are you making nnf prepara lon to
celehrato your 100th birtbday "

“Oh! my!no. Yousee I am just a
poor old woman, mnd I don’t expect
anybosly to take any more notice of me
in this world."

The New Forest of Blclud:

Landom Correspondence Detrolt Free Pross,
Tue American rander will be some-
what sorsprised to learn that within
comparatively easy distance of Loudoz
there is a forest extending over vwenty-
three miles in one direction and eigh-
miles in apother, and thut 62 000
acres of it are the property of the
Brivish Crown.

Arri at Ringwood the traveler
will much inferior soil, but the wild
ohardoter of the conntry dovs not seem
to reach its el max until after he vniers
the forest boundary, two miles beyond
the above named plsce, and then the
wild@rness beging to spread and ex-

pandon every side.
d3dmotimes no houses are sevn for
mis, save here and therg a mad-wall

and in the distance the cotter's
the notter 8 cows wandering
nmo the scanty herbage nnd wosr-
s collar with a bell, Here it
incldentally stated that tne an-

cient§opget rigats which perm't cattle
and high¥s to run upon the common
have 8 no provision for sheep, per-
haps I cknae it was a ran for deer,

A+ the train whirls the travelsr on
he rees o troop of shaggy ponias wan-
der.ng albut in the vain hope, a4 it
asom+, of finding something to eat,
Hundreds of ponies muy there bef und
wan hayf vesched old age and never
did any” work except the drendful
drndgery of being compelled to move
gondinntly about in the uften vain hopa
of finding soms thing which they could
eit, In Aome parts theve 13 netoing to
prevent them from strolling many
miles—nnd they do so wander frequent.
ly—=thelr owners seldom looking after
them in the summer mouths. la silu.
ations whero the horees sre so very
poor there are no neat oattle, They
vannot 1've upon anch sosnty fare,

Tue commons generally csunot be
suid to be wanting in fertility, but in
the swamps rushes do not even grow
to more than half the average height,
while gorse and the native heather are
short in stature, and grass in many

of the losg polisee.

parts positively a scarce commodity,

mond stud on the bar keepers’ shirt
frout, order no the drinks £°r a!l hands
and then shoot cut the lights und three
or four spectator's gizzards.

Disarm the cowbiy P Take his pop
from nim and oing him down to the
level of n commna man? Yo gods, no!

| Inthe nama of 10.000,00) E istern read-

erd of fiction—no! Lot our young
bloods wear skin tight paats and Bey-
monr oonts; let fried shirts and aper
collara baoome the rule and ant the ex-
ception; let the eleotric light and tele-
phone plant themrelves right in our
midet, ns they have nlready done, bt
touch not the cowboy and his revol-
ver.
- R —
Port aud aveuger,

Bhasta, Cal. Courler,

There are on the Comstock man
men who were well neqaainted witi
John R Ridge, who was s roslly re-
markable man, Ho was a man who
could sit nupon a point of rocks in the
high Sierrus for hours gosing down
upon the valloys, the huge pines, and
the tumoling canons, drinking in and
enjoyirg the beautivs of nature, so
obsorbed in thorght as to hardly move
hand or foot; yet arouse the Indian in
Fim and he was & man of stesl and
withoot & thought of anythiog human
or poetioal untl his vepgeanve was
satinted. It was a4 two different sonls
within the sawme bodv. Hia Iudian
namo wia *Yellow Bird."

Jobn R. Ridge was tho eldest son of
Muj. Ridge, chiot of the Cherokes na-
tion, who was murdere! in his house
by adeputation of the rival Ross party,
and John Ross in ponseqaence became
chief. The little John was oconcesled
in the weeds, saw his father stabbed
and shot o death.and swors vengeanocs
cn the murderers. When he bsoame
& man he armod himsell and went on
& 8til, hunt on the war-path, and fol-
lowed on the trail until he had slain
forty-two of them. At length the my-
sterions death of one of their number,
in 1849, aroused the vengeance of the
Ross mon, who saspected the author
of their calumities, pursued Ridge
several hundred miles over the plains,
but being well mounted, and in com-
pany with the oslobruted Charley
Maolntosh, he made his way in snfety
to Culifornis.

Bome timo in 1839 Mr, Ridge was
editor of tho Muaysville *“Demoorat,'
and  ove night recelved w dMpatoh
from Waterville statings thit a pary
of Chervkea Indinns from Cherokes
Bar ware on u spres in town, and one
of them wat b nsting that he butt bad
s hand in the desth of old Maj. Ridge
and had s ubhed him five thnes, That
same hofT the svenger was on Lis
rall. Without mentioning is purpose
t0 any oaw in ths printing-offles R dge
lilred & horse at the livery atable and
started  for  Waterville, over 200
miles, but somehow the enemy t
telegraphio intelligence of his uomf:g
aud on his arrival not a Cherokes
oould bo foand on Trinity river, Mr,
Ridgo died n fow yenrs ago in Grass
Yallay, universally lamented and lonys
10 o tho world the most glorious
posm sver written in Califoruis, that
on *Mouat Shasta. ™
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No ono is tatiguud afir the exoe

of forbearance. " solte
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